THE DEAD PAST.
DY M. VICTUR STALEY.
Yeam not for the }n;-:;_thy onece happy ehild-
dark b thy life, though elouded thy

. .
Mot in the dead past with all its sad memories,
But in the Lright futuro true happinvss lies,

Why sigh for the pust whon the future will
bring you
To those whom you love and for whom you
now griecvae ¥
Bad boart, would you give all the blessings of
beaven
For one tloeting hour of thy childbood’'s re-
turn ¥

Those whom you now mourn with such sinvers
" affection.
Who long sinee have passed to their dweiling
abave,
Now live in the bright,
heavin,
And wailt for thy cmuing with tonderest love,

“Tho joys of the past, if we try to recsll them,
Will bring but a train of sad memries to

blessed radiance of

pain |
“I'woro botter those doad years lay buried for.
wver
In the grave which pow hides them, O, lot
thiem remain,

THE LIFE OF A ScouT.

BY WAHRE.

But little time for refreshment and rest
W8 given to scouts, especially on the eve of
a great battle, or even while in the vicinity
of an enemy well known to be largely su-
perior in numbers and equipments.

Conriers ride hastily, nmight and day,
from the commanding generals to the
quarters of generals of corps and divisions,

Various changes of position were made
by the infantry, under orders from (ien-
ernl DBragg so that an officer of division
when asked for his opinion as to our
ebances for success in the impending Lat-
tle, replied:

“Unless Generals Morgan and Forrest |

can arrive in time” (the former was in Ken-
tucky and tho latterin West Tennosses) “to
strike General Rosecraus' renr, wa are
whipped!—for our men are already ex-
hansted with marehing and conntermarch-
ing, and are in bad form for meeting the
superior force which General Rosecrans
bas at hand.™

The results of the battle of Murfrees-
boro, or Stone Iliver, are matters of his-
tory; and our failure to pursae the ad-
vantag's won, nnd the slaughter of the

Kentuckinns, nuder the gallant Breckin-
ridge, on the memomble Friday evening
Black Friday—are charged to tho debit
side of Lhe proper account.

Therefore “sconts” had but little to an-
swer for on this occasion, as thoey could
ouly eriticise movements, and wish that
thev-bad a commander who was not so
ready to ran the wrong way.

It was not the jutention to hold position
to the north of Murfreeshore till General
Rosecrans retired within the sheltoring
works around Nushiville, but to obey orders
—no matter how counter to their jndgment
or wishes a retrograde movement might be.
Bo wo submitted to the inevitable, and
joined General DBragg in another “masterly
detrent.”

Heartsick and footsore, our troops fell
back to Sbelbyville, after having punished
General Rosceorans too severely to permit
sof his pressing us while in retreat.

Here they found kind, sympathizing
friends, and bands ready o minister to
‘their hurts, ns well ag to soothe their mor-
‘tificalion nt being ordered to throw away
the fruits of a victory so mnearly and so
dearly won,

After roaching Shelbyville our scouts
passed several days having clothing washed
aund repaired, baving horses shod, and in
imaking general preparations for the road,
as we will knew thnt Major Walker would
woon have us in the saddle, for he wasa
wan of wonderfully earnest energy.

Un the evening of the sccond day after
we reached Shelbyville the Major ecomn-
municated his designe, and directed that
“the whole troop be in rendiness for an carly
anove,

But next morning we learned, with deep
regrel, that Major Walker would be truns-
feired to awother depariment.  Offieers
and men were much attached to Lim for
bis uniform kindness and arbanity, and we
dad the Lighest estimate of his courage
and soldierly qualitiss.

deveral of the men preferred to go with
Vaim, but others had ties in old Kentooky
awbich beld them away from the sea-coast,

Before our complete reorganizution wo
bad ample opportauities for becoming ne-
Auainted with many of the citizens in and
avound Shelbyville, and we learned nnmis-
takubly that there were not a few of thos
good people whose ideas politioal did not
accord with our own,

Buat the time for us to move had arrived,
and, after taking leave of the Major nnd
ireeciving from him sn earnest “God bloss

you, boys," we dashed ont of town by the
road leading to Columbin.

About this time General Joseph Wheelor
was promoted to rank as General of Divis-
Vhor, and such officers as Forrest and Mor-
gan were held subordinate to Lim!

Through this means we were noar losing
the services of Goneral Forrest, who ten-
dered bis resignation. The War Dopart-
vment wounld not acept bis resignation, but
rereated n new department, and he took his
brignde to their new field of operations

General Van Dorn, after capiuring the
Federal stores ot Grand Junction, Hum-
boldt, ete., now arrived and took ecom-
sznand of ull onr cavalry, with headquarters
at Spring Hill, about twelve miles from
Fronklin, Tenn.

Our sconts were soon under his orders
and proceeded to work toward Nashville,
from the waters of South “ur]-i-l:u.

The position thus oceapied wns some
aighteen miles in advance of eavaliy oul.
jposts; but we were subject to little inter-
fetence, ns the Federal cavalry then came
uo further west than Dig Harpeth, seven-
teen miles from Nashville,

We soon became familiar with the coun-
try, mnd learned the by-paths so thoronghly
that half n dozen regiments could uot have
hemmed us in. nor conld they lLave so
closely guarded the fords and Big Harpeth
as Lo have prevented close corresyondence
with our friends in the " City of Rocks.”

Within two weeks after entering upon
“this new fleld we bad establisled nine
wegular, relinble channels throush which

information was received —to say nothing
of mauy other means for obta ning *grape-
vine” intelligence, which we nppeared to
drink fu greedily, bat to which, in reality,
bt little heed was given.

One of the most serious obatacles with
which we were forced to contend was the
early appearance of detachments which
were led by officers who were nnxious to
communicate more directly with friends in
Nashville. Theso officers wonld obtoin
authority from supeiors 1o “make o
seoul;” and, while many of them werh in-
discreet, others cared but litle for the
.extm amouni of tronble, labor and  hazard
dmposed npon those who were located in
what section for regulur scoul daty,

The resnlt of inroads made hy those
mumerous “scouting partis” was to at-
tmet t'e cnemy's attention toward the
woest, and lead them to guand, not ouly the
tumnpike roads Jeading out of Nashville
and crossing Big Harpeth to the west, but
do watch closely the dirt roads which ran

rallel to those tummpikes snd vrossed
rthe river at intermediate points,

o that, in order to reach the north bank
sof DBig Horpeth, e were compolled tg
erosn it ot night by swimm ng, or by means
of n fond which was hidden
diwebrush, which not onfroguently was

' found linin

turmpiko.”
|

by densa un-

the river banks, or by one
which would lead to the rear of a fleld of corn.

At this early day, however, our superior
knowledge of the topography of that region
gave us a great advanage, despite the
watchfulness and superior numbers of the
enomy.

We could always manage (o get seross to
the north bank of the river;
real, great danger began; for we were not
only hiable to encounter a force of the en-
ey, but quite apt to mo athwart one of
those self-constituted
ready and alert, were likely to net upon
nneertainties, and greet any force not easily
recoguizable with a volley from shotguns
londed with buekshot, to be followed up
with a fusillade froni six-shooters.

“Mistakes”™ were of frequent ocourrence,
and, while they developed many curions
characteristios in the different individuals,
and resulted in many a Learty langh and
much quizzing afterward, were at the time
of the most serions natnre, ns they were
attended by great personal peril.

Early in Februnry, 1861, o "scout” wans
ordered to repair to “the vicinity of Nash-
ville, Tonn., to strike n point on Hillsboro
Ten well-mounted men were
selected —men who knew their duty, and
who were not likely (o “lose their heads. ™

Weé had reached the vicinity of Big Har-
peth, near the mouth of Liltle Harpeth,
Just opposite Peter Cartwright's farm.

A long narrow field of corn lay to the
west of Mr. Cartwright s, between Lig resi-
denece and the porth bank of the stream,

Along the west side of this corn-field,
for its whole length, wns a deep pool of
water known in the neighborhood as the
Locust Hole.

At the foot of this pool was a ripple,
upon which a fish-dam or trup had been
built. Of course this dam served to render
still decper the water sbove it; while be-
low the water was slinllow, bat swift in its
course over small stones,

To eross the stream at this point was no
grent feat, and to reach the road running
on the east of Mr. C.'s residence and be-
tween the Hillsboro and the Gronny
White turnpikes was easy of necomplish-
ment, and attended by no real danger,

Wa had crossed the stream, passed
throngh Mr. C.'s cornfield, and proceeded
to a point within easy reach of our jour-
ney's end, when we were startled by
“Halt! Who comes?"”

Before time was given for reply, John-
son Vaugbn, one of the best scouts in the
band, bad dismounted, and begnn to throw
down the feacs on our left, between the
command and the stream, which lay three-
quarters of a mile to the wast of our posi-
tion.

“A friend,” was replied.

“What command?” was nsked.

*What do you mean by “halting” people
who are in search of o dootort” was inno-
cently asked.

"Yes; if yon will advance and satisfy nus
that you a@re 1n ‘search of a doctor, you
way proceed on your way,” was replied,

Waell, that's just what we didn’t want to
do; but we did wish Vanghn would bhurry
to down that fence!

The order cnme,
they will not delay much longer.

“Thut's so, Laeutenaut, for that's old
Watkies (Colonel of the Sixth Kentucky
Covalry, Federal), and he ain't going to
monkey around here much longer.

Federal Commander: “Well, will von
advanee, or sball I send a squad of men
after vou? Decide quickly, for 1 shall not
give von much more time,"”

Reply: *“Well, Colonel, I guess I won't
go any furtber alter *a doctor” to-night,
but I'll turn back home and wait till worn-
g, Good-night, Colonel.”

Colouel: *“No, vou don't!
back bere! TFire, men, if he don't balt!”

From this it was thought that only one
of our men ‘he in advance) bad been seen,
though we were well eovered up.

Ibut the fence was opened, and each man
in the rpear, dismounting and leading his
horse through the gap (by dismounting,
the men werg less linble to be seen), and
mounting in the corpficld, under cover of
the stalks, were all ready a prompt
move before coymnnned fire was
given.

As the Inst speaker turned and dashed
into the fleld, a small shower of balls fell
wound us, cutting the corn stalks, on each
side nnd i our front, with no other resnlt
than to make us ply our spurs n little more
idustriously, until we distanced our pur-
sners, who were evidently reluctant (ns we
learned afterward) to leave the Hillsboro
turnpike.

Of vonrse the firing had stirred up all
“the bovs” within its Lesring, and produoeced
upon their sensibilities the impression that
it was “toeir move” loward Big ilarpeth,

As wo did not know what forces hind been
posted the river below our crossing
point, and, boing unwilling to any
more chapess agninst ont escape, the men
were directed 1o pass throuzh Mres. Fauny
Hording's  place, thence to the south of
Mr. Cartwright's reaidence, and across the
field, thus to reach the crossing at the foot
of the “Locuast Hole."

Ind any of my readers ever
cornstalks  hreak before a
frizhtenad vearlings?

Those who have may form some idea of
the racket produced as we dashed throu th
Mr, Cnrtwright's cornfield, throngh which
ran the Little Harpeth, nnd which lay Le-
tween us and the crossing of Big Harpeth,

Appronching the first mentioned strenm,
we were compeiled to “slow up,” as its
Lanks were rough and preoipitons. And,
during our slower progress, we took al-
vantage of the comparative silence to listen
and to lenrn, 1f possilile, whelher we wera
being pursued by the enewy which had
stampeded us,

Our alarm was groatly heightened by
hearing hoof strokes and the ernckling of
corn sitalks on our right and bLelow the
ford on Big Harpeth!

Of course, wo imagined that the enemy
kunew the location of the ford, and were
trying to bead us off; and we beonme
forcilily impress d with the i1den that we
winst get there tirst or be captured.

Then the pace, which had been a zood
rounnd one, became esrnest in the extreme!
It was every man for himsell and *Davy”
cateh the hindermont,

In order to eross with more facility Lit-
tle Herpeth, we had deffected from (he
trie ! on are; and

Assist Vaunghn, for

Hault! Come

or

the to

L

Kive

dry
of

hear
bunch

conree, 8o as to Jesoribe
it appearad to onr heals d imaginations thit
the enemy had taken the cord of the arve;
nnd, ns thoy were ridiag as recklessly as
we were, our apprehiensions were daly in-
crinsed.

Vaughn, who was riding at the right of
the column, exclaimed: “By gravy, Lien.
tenant, they are ontriding us, sud the whole
regiment is eatling us off from the ford!
We will be forced out to the other pike,
and find at least a company on doty there.
Now we're in n nice pocket, aiu't we? We
ennt cut our way through and we ean't
turn back, but- darned if 1'll surrendor in
L,.r.,'"

The situation looked desperale, and only
“heroie trentinent” would meet the contin-
geney.

The enemy waa certainly ounlstripping
us, and would lead us to the ford. No time
was to be wasted in specalation, so with
“Hend of column follow lender,” we turned
to the tight, so us to pass 1o rear of the
enemy and strike the river at a point about
two hundred yards below the ford,

At this polot the river bank was wsome
five feet above the surface of the water,
wlich lay in a long, deep pool in our front,
belween us and the saler side of the river,

Even under this pressure, Ponier was, as
nsual, irrepressible, und excluimed:

but here our |

scouts who, ever

| “Now, boys, for a bath!
and won't be any the werse for it, unless o
Yankee's bullet perforates the skin and lets
the water run in to drown us!”

With but little hesitat on, for there was
no delay in makiog the choice between a
dncking and captivity, we plunged spurs
into our horses and forced them to fn-p
into the water—their heads held quartering
up stream toward the other bank of the
river.

While we were thus engaged the troo,
at the ford dashed across, and, to onr tuI:
ther anxiety, seemed bent upon cultin
| us off on our approach to the Ligher groun

to the west,

We notice, however, that not more than
thirty-five of the enemy continue in the
roar; ani are epcouraged Lo hope that we
may distance some of these, thereby hav-
ing a more equal show in the rapidly ap-
prosching struggle.

Here comes the enemy, npproaching us
dingounally and rapidly. With pistol in
hand, we ply the spur to our steeds. already
beginning to feel the strain upou their re-
sources—but fire is withheld until we nre
at closer quarters, in the hope that we may
still further decrense the number of our

| enemy, seemingly so entered upon inter-
cepling our Hight.

Our paths m the race have been con-

vergent till now, n slight detour bends one |
|

from its conrse until they become alinost
parallel and at about fitty wards apart.
Thus we dash along, “topping” in the most
approved style the logs and other impadi-
ments which wonld have been avoided une
der ordinary cireumstances.

The race grows fast and furious, each
party riding to the best ndvantage. Thus
far the speed developed has been o0 nearly
equal as to afford no material advantage in
position to either party for the last five
minutes,

Every rider watches to the front, striv-
ing to lift his horse at the leaps, and
at the same time keeps a  sharp
eye on the movements of the ensmy, that
no one may bend too much out of his
course to get a shot into our 1anks from a
shorter distance, Oupe thousand yards in
our front are the hills, to reach whieh
insures our safely. For they are heavily
clad with underbrush, vines, ete., which
will furnish us with a cover into which no
enemy has yet penetrated. The question
remaining unanswered is: Will our horses
stand this pace for a thousand vards?

“The boys" are ordered to close up, and
to be ready for a last desperate rush. If
we can but “hold our own” for two hun-
dred yards, we will pass in front of our
pursuncrs, for the ground becomes more
broken in their immediate front. If they
are unacquainted with this fact, and do not
swerve from their course, they will be
compelled to check their speed, nnd have
the supreme mortification to ses the guarry
forge abead, und escape the toils, under
cover of the friendly bushes, now but a
sbort quarter in advance,

Ab! the enemy scems inclined to
crease the pace, nond to close the issue!

m-

“Doys, look at that fellow pushing
abead. His horse has got the heels of
ours, and the rider seems determined to
cvlose,”

“Well, if he must have it, let him stop a
load of buckshot!" “Let but one man fire.”
“See how the fellow rides!” “Let him
come close enough to make a sure shot,”
“1 would like to catels Lis horse, if it is not
lnm]-_\‘ wonnded,

“There, Spencer, ho is almost close
enoungh to let him pass that tree-top, then
give him

But the gallunt fellow did not pass “that
tree-top” with his horse; for the beast
pulled for one pide of s tree, and his rider
pulled the reln to pass on the opposits
side! And, “losing his Lead,” the rider
parted company with his horse, fearing
that he would be dashed against the tree,
and preparing to fall upon the ground!

Instantly, the dismounted trooper re-
gained his feet, and, Lhiding hehind a tree,
exelaimed: *Gosl nllul;' Hemires, Illn-u-n
catch my mare!”

A roar of langhter greeted the luckless
rider, and— the race was endad,

We had been running from one of those
“lmported scouting parties” for the last
three miles, each party believing firmly
that the whole Siath |\'t'hl1:|l"~}' Cavalry had
been detailed specially to run it to earth,
nnd that the Bouthern Confederacy wonld
certainly collupse il deprived of its valuable
Services

Poor Landall, who would have out.
atripped us in the race bit for dissolving
partnership with his mare (a grand-dangh-
ter of Donnie Sootland’, has gone the long
romd, which we trust he has found paved
with gold and shadowed by the wild rose.
Muy he rost in peace.

From parties residing penr the scene of
our enconnter with the Federals we learned
that pursuit was kept up buta short dis-
lancoe,

Aud we learned from the “forsigners”
that “we had erossed Big Harpeth aud gone
down through the field to near Jolin Arm-
strong's, when we heand firing and thonght
it best to travel! When we got almost to
the ford we heawd tho eéncmy on our lefl
flank, and strained every nerve to beat him
out,”

“But you can not well imagine our con-
sterntion on discovering thpt the enemy
had passed to our rear—us we thonghtthisn

hatl divided his force, attempting to cut
us off with one party and drive us to de.
struction with another'™

When this little incident wag made known
at headgnarters we wore twitted no little;
por did we hear the last, for many o long
day, of our attempt to  jump Big
Harpeth'

But the effect was wholezome in ite re-
snlig, na orders wers issned prohibiting the
formation of sconting parties except under
the putdance of nn ofieer detailed for this
lIll"\'.

néross

Mamico's Cablogram.

A Hartford man, whose wife was
going abrowd, asked her to telegraph
hiim & word or two letting him kvrow of
her =afo arrival in New York, 1Inafew
honra he received the following mes
Aage, *collect ;"

“Desn GronaE—Arrived here safely
at tifteen minutes after 6. The train
was due at ¢, but we wore delaved i
teen minutes while en route, Had a
perfectly lovely trip. Don't worry
about me, 1'll get along all right. And
take good care of yorself. Do socares
ful about taking cold this damp weather,
Remember you are to Keep on your
flannels until the 17th of Juane. e
sure and have the house open and aired
ns often as once o week. Hemember
what I told vou about your socks and
shirts,
ment door locked
I'm sure I'l have a lovely time.
good in you to let me go. You
come over after me in Angnst,
ever and ever and cver yours,

“DMamir."

An hour later Mamie was pained to
receive tho following reply to her
“word or two:"

“Don't eab's anything from Liver-
pool. I'm a ruined man if you do,

“GRORGE."

Write every day.

bt ]
mnst
For-

Bostox papers think that Poston is
the proper place from which to sail for
Europe. We think so. One's sorrow
at leaving is apt to be less poignant. —
Puck.

We all need it,

| tion is one of the

| words of commendation.

| her life.

Don't forget to keep the base- |

BULLOCK-DRIVING IN INDIA,

Methods of the Hindoo When Urging on
Mis Lazy Reasts—Plonty of Abuse,

The bandy, s cart drawn by two
small white ballocks, is the common
means of conveyance in India. It is
simply & broad platform on very high
wheels covered with mats to keop off
the rain and sun from the traveler.

The driver sits astride the cart
tongue, within easy reach of his bul-
loek's hind-quarters, The speed and
endurance of the little raft animals,
says Youth's Companion, enables
them to make three miles and s quar-
ter an hour for several hours at a
stretch. T'he driver keeps them going
by & complicated system of ejacula-
tions, slappings, tail-twistings, toe-
pokings, goadings, and lashing,

An Awmerican, about to hire a Lon-
don eab, hesitated on seeing n raw
spot on the horse's shoulder,

“Why, bless your 'art, sir, I keeps
Umt ‘raw’ for hextra times. If o gent's
In o wery groat ‘urry, and will stand a
hextra shillin', I touches the 'orse on
that ‘raw,' and haway ‘e goes sir.”

The Hindoo bandy-driver has his
last 1esort. W\ hen the bandy is stuck
m the mud he brings it out by biting
his bullock's tail. A bullock has no
iden of what he can
bitten.

The driver talks to his bullocks a
great deal. When they do well he
proa ses them; when they are lazy he
abuses their female relatives, espe-
cinlly their mothiers and sisters. The

| following translation of u driver's ad-

dress to h's bullocks gives the drift of

his verbal method of speed ng them:
“Yon, Punniah ithe animal’s name),

you a bullock? Not vou. Your father

| must have been a doukey and your |

mother a pig; no respectable cow
would own so lazy a son,

“.18 to you, Moreeuh, 1 believe your
father was u Feringhee (white for-

| eigner) and your mother a Pariah

tlowest caste ),

“You are the most abominable of all
brutes. and how you came to have
horps and a tail is & mystery to me,

“Sowe fine day I shall saw off your |

horns asnd sell them, and instead of
color ng vour long tail with goolal I
shall eut it off and sell it to some ras-
cally I nglish dragoon to stick to his
helnet and bring him bad luek, for he
1s sure to be killed in the first battle
lie goes in afterward.

“1 wish thev were all killed; bnt

| never mind, they soon will be, and

then won't we hinve jolly times ?

“AlL, now you belhave something like
respe table animals! “That's the way
to get over the ground,

“You, Punniab, are my father and |

mother, and yvou, Moreeah, all the rest
of my relations except my wife.

“1'l1 give you both a fine fead of
sugar-cane tops when we come to any;
but not if yon are lazy—tock-tock! tor-
rr-ce-ee-ooh-ah ™

Crabbed Husbands,

One often reads or hears it said,
writes Clara de Vere in the Cincinnati
fiacettr, that the peace
and happiness of the household depend
upon the wife or mother. The asser-
tion is not strictly true. As the moth-
er is or shonld be with her chiliren
more, her influence is greater than any
one’s else; lmt does not the father's
daily example sometimes counteract
that influence? Children, says the
(iolden Rule, are ¢lose obsarvers, and
are apt imitators of their elders.
Should the father be addieted to the
habit of fault-finding, especially in re-
gard to the food set before him ut
meal-time, and the weary, discouraged
wife —in the vain attempt to defend her

C'omnier:ial

| reputation as cook—arouses hisire by
making excuses, then

the children of
the family will be listeners to an angry
tirade, or, what is worse, n quarrel, if
the mother has not complete control of
her temper; and, of course, they will
be apt to follow the example set before
them, and discord will reign in the
family. 'T'his is not an attractive pie-
ture of home lile, yet in sowme
{amilies such a scene is enacted almost
every day. Men often mar the happi-
ness of wives and children by fault-
finding, and surely they add nothing
to their own peace ol mind by mdulg-
ing in it. It is just as much the hus-
bund's duty to sit down to the table
with a cheerful, supshiny face, and
make the Lest of the food set before
him, as it is the wife's duty to keep the
house in order and prepare the meals
regularly.

Woman's efforts to please in the
matter of cooking are rarely appreci-
ated, or, if so, she hears no word of
commendation,. Men do not seem to
realize how much a wom n's heart
hungers for words of praise from her
liusband’s lips. If she prepares some

dainty dish to tempt his appetite he is |

too careless to note how eagerly she
waits to know if he likes it, Apprecia-
best incentives the
world affords. After the labors incis
dent to the preparation of a meal, how
it seems to rest a wife to hear her hus
wmnd say, “How nice and light your
isen ts are,” or, “Wife, this meat 18
cooked to smit my taste,” or other
A few words
of approval repay her for her truuble,

Just try this for once, careless hns-
band, and see if your wife's fnce doesn't
light up and wll traces of weariness
disappear on the instant. O, think of
the many things you ean do to brighten
A little appreciation by one
she Joves goes n good way toward
making o woman happy. Many a woary
wife drags out her life unapprecinted,
searcely finding & word of sympathy
from her husband.

He Lins eareful words for the stranger,
And smiles for the sometimes guoss,
Fiut oft for his own the bitter tone,
Though he loves his uwu the Lost

That such a man's home is unhappy

is munly his own fault,

Losing an Umbrella.

A New York man, after reading an
account of an elevated railroad sale of
1,700 lost umbrallas, told a story illus-
trating the fact that the ease with
which an umbrella may be lost depends
very much upon the character of the

property. A friend gave him, during
a rain-storm in his travels, an old nm-
brella to throw away when it had
served its temporary rurpnm. After
numerous attempts to lose it, and pay-
ing various sums of money to persons
returning it to him, he venturned one

[ dark night to launch it from the side
of a ferryboat. A deck hand saw him
sneaking to the rear of the vessel and
return with a guilty countenance, Next
morning & male infant, done up in
brown paper, was found in the rniver,
snd our umbrella adventurer read in
an evening paper that the deck hand
thought he could identify, the next time
he saw him, the man who dropped the
innocent into the water.

o —

tambling.

Keno is a popular game simply be-
cause it is so rapid and so cheap, At
ten conts a chance almost any one can
play. Keno is just the game for youth,
and the practical gambler despises
such small business; besides this, he
can see with half an eye that the
chances are usually heavy against the
player. Thus if in faro the bank has
six out of ten, in keno it has seven or
eight. It may be readily seen that
keno holes will abound in a great oity,
and in some localities they may be
found side by side in great array.
Among the devotees of keno are often
found students from the country who
Lave come to attend lectures. They

do unuotil he is |

self-denying economy of parents and
aven sisters, snd counld the latter be-
hold the object of their affection
squandering his money at the keno
tuble, how great wonll be the agony!
It is well that so painful a spectacle is
apared them. As for faro, the term is
arn abbreviation of Pharnoh, whose
face was formerly on one of the cards,
I he leading player is called the “pun-
ter,” and this is suggestod by Pope's
lines;

Wreteh that [ nm, how often have [ sworo

When Winnell tallied T would punt no more ;

I kuow the ba't, yet to my ruln run,

Aud sev the folly which T eun not shun

Speaking of the times of Pope, I re-
cently opened an old volume of the
Gentleman's Magazine and read the
following description of the game as it
was ouce played a century and a half
Ago:

“First, an operator who deals the
cards for the purpose of cheating; also
two crowpers (eroupier) who watch the
cards and gather the money for the
bank. Then there are two “pufls,” who
have money given them to play with
and thus decoy others to try; also a
bully. who is to fight any gentleman
who 1s peevish at losing his money.
! Then there is the watchman who walks
up and down and alarms the house on
the approach of a constable.”

Such is the brief statement of gam-
ing in London in the days of I'ope.
Hogarth gives a very powerful scene in
8 gamiug honse, being a part of the
“lHake's Progess.” How many rakes
have been ruined since then is beyond
all ealenlation,

Cards are supposed to be of Asiatie
origin. Chinese cards havethree suits,
ench of nine eards. It is supposed that
they were ntroduced into LFurope by
Arabs and Saracens before the thir-
teenth century. The first historic ref-
erence is found in Augsburg, whose
records give the fact that in 1270 King
Rudolph smnsed himself with a game
at cards. The most eminen® card man-
facturer in I'rance in the sixteenth cen-
tury was Vato, and soon afterward the
business was established in England. It
is said that the marks in the suits of
cards were intended to represent four
classes in society —hearts representing
the clergy, spades ( from spada, a sword)
the nobility, diamonds the eitizens, and
clubs the serfs. There ought to be one
more especially to represent the dupes.
The most famous of l.ondon gamblers
was (‘rockford, whose “hell” sometimes
witnessed the exchange of half amillion
sterling in one night, Byron says that
he wus asked by an acquaintance where
he, the latter, would be found af er
death. The poet promptly replied i
‘silver hell," which was a popular gaming
resort of that day, Lyron sayvs he nar-
rowly escaped a challenge for his keen
retort.— Hartford Posl.

Connsel for the Snake,

The relations between counsel and
client in England are conducted on a
cash basis, A barrister receives his
fee when the brief which is to guide
him in the trial of the case is handed
to him. It was said of an able lawyer
who practiced at the New York bar
fifty years ago that he was always
seizedd with a violent fit of coughing
while a client was stating his case. If,
however, the client dropped the retain-
ing fee into the counsel’s tidgety left

| hand the spasm instantly subsided.

Lawyers sometimes resort to strange
devices in order to avoid taking cuses
where the compensation offered is not
us great as they think it should be. A
San Francisco lawyer once found him-
self in a mining town, where his dis-
sipation left him without money to pay
liig Lills or to get away. One morning

| a man came to the landlord of the Lhotel

where the lawyer was a guest, and said
he needed o brst-rato lawyer.

The Lost said that o celebrated San
Franeisco lnwyer was staving there,
and showed the prospective elient up
stairs to his room. The lawver was
still in l'("ll, llIll he “.H*I'ht'il with ]l]t'll\-
ure to the mau’s story, thinking that a
fat retainer would set him again on his

l fect.

The case was this: A ne ghbor had
a pet ratt esnake which had eseaped
from its cage and bitten the complain-
ant's horse. 1 he horse died in conse-
quence of the bite, The owner wanted
to prosecute for damages, and desired
to employ a first-class lawver to bring
AUt

“How much, sir, was the horse
xorth?” nsked the lawver, wish ng to
name & fee which should be in propor-
tion to the amonnt claimed.

“Five dollars ™ replied the man,

“T am very sorry that 1 ecan't serve
you,” saidd the lawyer; “I am retained
for the snake,” and he turned over in
the bed, n disgusted man.— Youth's
Compan ion,

EveEry action, every thought, every
feeling, contributes to the education of
the temper, the habits, and understand
ing, and exercises an inevitable in-
;i.}wnua upon all the acts of our future
e,

How 10 make a Maltese Cross—By
stepping on its taml, —Judge,

Tur smallest act of charity shall

stand us in great stead. —Alterbury.

are in some cases supported by the |

HUMOR.

A nEMARE-ABLE object—A phono-
graph. ‘ :

Art birds have somethiug of anairy
manner,

Ax  old-time play Bill-William
Shakspeare,

“A Jon lot," remarked a jocular man
who had three boils.

Haxama is too good for a painting
that is badly executed.

Morro for a hair restorer—“There's
always room at the top.”

StrixiNe fignres—The Roman char-
acters on the dial of a elock.

Tur only reason some men don't fol-

| low the plow is because it isn’t a woman.

—Teras Siftings.

SiLeNce is golden, but a woman is
perfectly willing to take somebody
else's word for it

A wWovAN is never so anxious to ac-
knowledge man's superiority as when
her lead pencil gets dull.

Apouvr the only time woman sees any
beautiful member of her sex is when
she is looking in a mirror.

It is often unsafe for the people who

| spesk of the title of their ancestry to

refer to the ancestry of their titie,

Wit is the use of pardoning a man
out of the penitentiary, when if he
were out he wouldn't need any pardon?

Tir mornlist ealls money “woe ;*
“It's gadn should bie restrioted ;°

Ho may bo right, but some we know
Would lke to be aMicted,

—Texras Sijtings.

WuEN yousee a man doubled over the
over the back of a chair, with a wild
look in his eve, and his hair standing
np the wrong way, don’t think he is
drunk, but ask him if there are uny
more green cucumbers where he got
those he is struggling with.—N:wman
Imifependendt,

A Groncia lawyer complains that
anybody who owns & copy of the Geor-
gia Code and can borrow six dollars,
ean goin admission to the bar of that
State. The practice in Dakota is even
more simple. Proof of a man’s ability
to sit with his feet upon a desk for ten
hours and money enoigh to treat the
examining committee lets him in,—Da-
kota Bell.

A CHicaco men visiting Cinecinnati
was being shown around by a citicen,
who said: “Now, let’'s go and see the
Widows' Home.” The Chicago man
put his finger to the side of his nose
and winked, and then said: *Not mueh,
Mary Aun; I saw a widow home once,
and she sued me for breach of promise
and proved it on me, and it cost me
sixteen thousand dollars, No, sir; send
the widows home in a hack.”— Cari
Protzel's Weekly.

A resipENT of the rural districts was
visiting Doston for the purpose of see-
ing the sights. 'lhe noon hour found
him on Tremont row, gazing into the
shop windows as he leisurely passed
along. It was approaching the time
for the regular noon prayver meeting in
the room used for that purpose by the
Young Men's Christian Association,
and as usual o member of that excel-
lent body was upon the sidewalk, in-
viting passers-by to enter and partici-
pate in the services, As the country-
man came up and halded by the door
the young man tapped him upon the
shoulder and said: *“Step right up-
stairs, my friend; voun will find a ecor-
dial welcome,” “No, you don't,” says
Mr. Rusticus; “ver can't play any of
ver confidence games on me. I've hearn
tell too much about you fellars to be
caught before bein' in the city two
hours."” — Hoston Dudget,

Marvelons Strengih,

It is always good to know of a hero
that he can boast physieal, as well as
mental or moral, pepfection, Gari-
baldi was a man fitted to stand beside
Achilles, and hurl the spear in true
Homeric fashion, a power which %l-
wavs adds to a leader’s anthority, An
ndmirer says of his athletic powers:

His triceps, or shoulder muscles,
were enormous.  They were just like
two half cocoanuts sticking up beneath
his mantle. And the saber he used!
Two of the Life Cinards’ blades, forged
into ome, would just have made it.

Many a time have I seen that awful
saber sweeping right, left, like clock-
work, as he mowed down the enemy,
seated on his old white charger, and
leaving a lane for those who followed
him elosely,

“Avanti’ avanti!” rang from hie
lips all the while, and his trumpet
voice rose high above the loudest ar-
tillery fire.

His strength was simply Herceulean,
Late one night he was passing on foot,
with only one attendant, through an
unlighted and danpgerous part of Naples,
swarming with larzaroni in the pay
of Francis 1I. Suddenly from either
side two men sprang simultaneously
at him, knife in hand. Before their
blades, ra'sed to strike, could fall,
Gar.baldi had eachh by the throat,
raised high in air to the full extent of
his arms,

He then knocked them together two
or three times, and let them fall on the
stones, saving only, “The poor fools
have had their lesson.”

There's Many a Slip.
“Tonce lent a fellow £100 when I
was well off,” said a iriend to me a few
days ago, “and ho never paid me back.
Well, I am not as rich vow as I was
then, and it pleased me a week or two
ago to meet a man from the same dis-
triet where my debtor |ves. ‘How is
Jones getting on ?* 1 asked him. *Splen-
didly, splendidly " he said. ‘I am glad
to hear it," said I. *Yes, Jonos is mak-
ing money; doing well. He's making
£500 an acre off canary seed.' ‘You
don't tell me!" I said. It oecurred to
me that it wonld not be a bad time to
tackle Jones for that $100 he owed me.
So I wrote to Jones and congratulated
him, and asked him incidentally if it
would be couvenient, ete. I felt quite
sure of getting it and ordered a smit of
clothes on the strength of it, I got a
letter from Jones. There wasn't any
remittance in it. He said it was very
true he would be making $600 an acre
off canary seed if be had an acre, but
he only had twenty square feot aud
that was abont as much as he conld do
with.”"—S8an Franisio Chronicle.




